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“\ of metropolitan life... if you 
leave the theatre to assist at a midnight sail- 
ing there’s no particular need to stock up 
—for the porter on West Street will let you 
have one of his; he affects good things too. 
Neither you nor he care very much that there 
are 31 unusually fine tobaccos blended in 
every single puff of every single Raleigh— 
nor that the flavor can’t be copied —nor that 
the method of rolling can’t be matched. We 
mention it simply because you and he are 
creatures of curiosity — you're always wanting 
us to explain why you're having a good time. 


BROWN & WILLIAMSON TOBACCO CORPORATION 


Louisville, Kentucky 


Owe 72 Y 
(ents 


PLAIN OR TIPPED 
































A RAIGHT ROUTE. No tortuous 
curves and hills. No bothersome 
station stops. Speed — Hours saved — 
Economy, both in time and dollars—and a 
profitable business deal transacted quickly! 


That's “flying over” in the new Great 
Lakes Sport Trainer. 


Many an executive, many a salesman, many 
a private owner has discovered that this trim 
little ship offers the ideal form of individual 
transportation to anyone who wants to go 


“WERE FLYING OVER” 


somewhere in the quickest, most enjoyable, 
most efficient—and most economical way. 


It is an open cockpit biplane for two. 
Powered with the famous American Cirrus 
motor. Requires little space to land or take 
off—and while it is sturdy and dependable 
under all conditions, it is also fast, agile, 
highly maneuverable — perfectly balanced 
and beautifully engineered — just the kind 
of personal plane that has often been 
predicted but never before produced. 


Write for illustrated booklet and name of nearest dealer 


GREAT LAKES 
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Manufactured under U. S. Department of Commerce Approved Type Certificate Number 228 
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You can 
break a_ 


Waterman's 
witha 
sledge - 


you can’t harm it with hard work. 
For every purpose for which a 
fountain pen is intended, Water- 
man’s functions 100%. Here area 
few of the reasons for this letter 
perfect performance: 


The holder of every Waterman’s is made of 
hard rubber—the all-satisfying material for 
the purpose because it is stainless, strong, 
light, and feels good in the hand. 


It fills easily and its ink capacity is ample for the 
most exacting requirements. 


Because of its high quality, Waterman’s ink com- 
pletes the satisfaction of a Waterman’s Fountain 


Pen 


Ask any dealer to show you Waterman’s No.7 and select the 
point that best suits your style of writing. 


Guaranteed forever against all defects 





OF THE 


WORLD’S 


Waterman’s 


THE CHOICE 


MILLIONS 


JUDGING BOOKS 


EK RNEST Hemineway’s “A Fare 
4 well to Arms” is his best 
effort thus far. It shows a 
growing maturity, a groping from 
the pits of incoherence, rebellion 
and anti - sentimentality that 
swallowed his previous books. 
working out well in his short 
stories but coming a cropper in 
that repetitious drinking bout and 
bore “The Sun Also Rises.” 

Here now is a story of love 
and war: that trick engagement 
on the Italian Front. the one that 
was musical comedy compared to 
the hell on the Western Front. 
The war part’s done well enough 
but isn’t important. Occasionally 
he sounds off the terrible dog- 
weariness of Capt. Flagg of 
“What Price Glory” but Hem- 
ingway hasn't come within a big 
bertha heave of “All Quiet” and 
“Thru the Wheat.” 

It’s on the love story, for 
which the war seems an acci- 
dental frame, the book’s strength 
rests. It’s the most intimately 
modern and poignantly real love 
between two people we've read 
in an age and shows a new light 
in the heretofore worried, liq- 
uored eye of Hemingway. It 
has every trick of the old-fash- 
ioned school of romance: the 
flight, the pursuit, the shelter and 
the tragedy. Curious that our 
most hardboiled rebel should re 
turn to the minuet school of the 
grand passion. During her am 
orous playfulness, Hemingway's 
heroine lets her hair down and 
her boy friend crawls in under 
and makes goo-goo. It smacks of 
Romeo and Juliet done by a shell- 
shocked Shakespeare. 

Hemingway is still the greatest 
of the rebels, but it’s a sad and 
forlorn army. He invented a new 
school of writing, of guts, drink 
ing and futility. It fitted well 
in the postwar mood of despair. 
But a style and a despair won't 
carry a writer for ever. They be 
gin to pall after awhile. You get 
sick of the eternal black night and 
frustration. The postwar night 
has lifted and it’s time for writers 
to crawl out into the sun. In “A 
Farewell to Arms” Hemingway 
begins to look up a little. He is 
not yet creative. He is merely a 
very emotional fellow, a_ neat 
writer-photographer. “A Fare- 
well to Arms” is darned good but 
it’s not great. 

—Tep SHANE 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


New York isn’t so bad. A And, nowadays, when you ask Incidentally, one of the best 
gambler got shot last November, a friend for a loan he’s apt to ways to put an end to all wars is 
and it’s still on the front pages. retort: “Who the deuce do you not to begin any. 

think you are, a politician?” 

Mayor Walker has denied that And just when the nation is 
he got a $2,000 loan from the Another trouble with politics is trying to eliminate crime, Senator 
Central Park Casino. It was that ex-officials seem to know so Sheppard introduces a bill that 
probably just a rebate on some- much more about what’s going on would make every purchaser of li} 
thing he didn’t order. than officials. liquor guilty of one. 











“Oh, hello dear, you’re away so much with the show I thought you should have an understudy!” 





y : . 

ji IDGE/ Volume 97, No. 2504, October 26, 1929. Entered as Second-Class Matter, October 21, 1881, at the Post Office at New York City, N.Y., under act of March 3, 

1879. Additional entry at Jamaica, | . N.Y. $5.00 a year. 15c a copy. Published Weekly by Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y.. 

and copyrighted 1929, by it in the U. S. and Great Britain; Fred L. Rogan, President; Sidney S. Lenz, Vice President; Vernal W. Bates, Treasurer; Joseph T. Cooney, 

Secretary, 18 East 48th St., New York, N . Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and picture appearing in JUDGE is protected under the pro- 
visions of Section 3 of the Copyright Law of the U.S 






































The Turk who put all his eggs in one basket. 


Solved At Last 


Our theory of the Rothstein 
case is this: The late gambler 
loaned a big politician—a man in 
high office who doesn’t want his 
name mentioned—a sum of money 
with which to go buy a gun to 
shoot him. 


We don’t really need a big 
Navy to protect this country. In 
case of a threatened invasion all 
we need to do is station more 
custom guards along the borders 
and waterfronts and give them 
orders not to shoot. 


Few of us know from experi- 
ence what it’s like to go over 
Niagara in a barrel, but those 
who have gone over a detour in 
a rumble seat have a rough idea. 


And some husbands lock the 
door of the house after the wife 
is stolen. She couldn’t get back 
in again if she tried. 


R. C. O’Brien 

















Boston Joke 
A Cabotser is a person who 
talks to the Cabots when the 
Cabots are talking to God. 


First fight manager — This 
heavy-weight of yours was never 
champ, was he? 

Second ditto—No, but he’s 
been eliminated eighteen times. 


We know a hitch-hiker who is 
so lazy he doesn’t get out on the 
road and wave at passing cars. 
He sits in a parked car and waits 
for it to start. 


Then there was the Jewish 
Popper who spanked little Ikey 
for reading the Arabian Nights. 


Cop—Hey, no parking on this 
block! 

Motorist—What’s the matter; 
are they going to start building 
another subway here? 


Version for fathers of boys in 
college: The wages of son is debt. 


The Bankrupt’s Theme Song 


Heigh-Ho, Everybody, I owe! 

















— A EG ea 
“So you've finally come home!” 
“Yes—and where did you put my hunting togs?” 
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HE’S SOFTENING THE BEARD AT THE BASE! CHUCKLED THE 
MASCOT 
So there was this grammar-school teacher in Paris who ordered an imperative 
before dinner ... well, maybe it’s too sexy. “Hey, waiter, there’s a button in my 
soup!” grifed Mr. Gribinas. “Typographical error, sir,” explained Grimes, “It 
should be mutton!” Neat we will see Gussie Perelman in a series of six poses entitled 


“The Body Beautiful.” 
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“And why do you think you would make a desirable private secretary?” 
“Well, I won the red-headed bathing-hbeautu contest at Coney Island.” 
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The Comb Situation 


I’ you're a member of a country 
club you've probably had oc- 


locker 


casion to use the room, 
and, if your club is well equipped, 
like ours, it has shower 


baths, washstands, soap, towels, 
a quartet, and a big, black comb 
with 13 teeth missing, kept at 
the bottom of the towel hamper 
for convenience. 
not fair to the steward to say 
that it’s always kept at the bot- 
tom of the towel hamper, because 


Perhaps _ it’s 


there are times when a member 
will sit on it, while discussing 
that close putt on the 7th, after 
will say: “Oh, the 
By George, I guess I’m 
What do you know 


which he 
comb! 
sitting on it. 
about that!” 


The comb presents a real prob 


lem in country club efficiency, 
and I, for one, am strongly in 


forming a Comb Com- 
with the 
House Committee 
and Finance Committee, for the 
seeing that 


favor of 


mittee, along Greens 


Committee, 
express purpose of 
at least one comb is kept some 
where on the club property 
throughout the season. When the 
teeth 
or less, as every club comb will 


comb gets down to three 
after it has been used to scrape 
the clay off your irons for a few 
weeks, it shall be the duty of 








the 
tion 
for 


plication has been duly 
ized and passed on, the 
shall 


of his committee to purchase 


nan 


The Hallow ¢ 5 n 
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Chairman to file an applica 
with the 


brand 


fine 


fill 


the 


new comb. 





Finance Committee 


After the ap 
author 
Chair 


instruct some member 


new comb, break all the 
teeth out with a hammer and 


remaining 


“Just a little Hallowe’en prank, O fficer—we'v 
from Mulligan’s speak-easy.” 


f 


fangs with 


taken the door 


a 





motorist looks over her left shoulder. 


mixture of coarse sand and hair. 
A nice effect can be gotten by 
dipping the instrument in glue. 
over that moth-eaten 
head that Charlie Ston: 
shot in Canada and throwing the 


whole 


running it 
Noose 
shebang into a steaming 
hot shower. 

Don’t ever place a new comb 
on the table until it’s been care 
fully mutilated, because if you do, 
it will be stolen outright, and the 


Comb Committee will have to 
begin all over again. Oddly 
enough, club members have a 


consuming passion for shiny new 
combs. I once knew a man who 
stayed in his locker every night 
until all the members had dressed 
and gone home; then he quietly 
tiptoed out, slipped the comb in 
his hip pocket and stole home. A 
few years later he died, and. 
would you believe it—his exec 


utors found 134 new combs 
locked up in his wall safe. 
One club had their comb 


chained to the washstand but 
members found little difficulty in 
filing it off 
and stronger chains were in- 
stalled, they carted off the comb 
and washstand together. 

It’s just no use. A comb won't 
last the day out unless it’s hidden 
in the bottom of a golf bag. But 


and, when bigger 


(Continued on 


page 29) 















































Flying in One Lesson 

There it goes. Up, up and up. 
Some take-off, fast and clean. 
If this keeps up I'll get some 
wings for myself. This business 
of coming out to the airport and 
watching such take-offs and flights 
makes a person feel like an old 
fogy. Now look at it. That's 
pretty flying—looping the loop 
like a veteran and never in the 
air before. And barrel rolls that 
would make Lindbergh envious. 
Some thrill to watch stunts at that 
altitude. And now an Immel- 
mann turn. Ah, it’s coming down. 
Well, it’s about time. My heart 
was in my mouth ten times watch- 
ing those inside loops and verti 
cal banks. It looks like a per 
fect landing, too. Believe me. 
when I lay my hands on that 
high flyer again, I'm going to 
I thought for a 
while there that my new fall hat 
would never come down after it 
blew off my head. 
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hang onto it. 
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“Yes, that’s the size.” 


Nitt—I see they’ve found out 
who killed Rothstein. 

Witt—Who? 

“John Doe and Richard Roe.” 








“Ho-hum! between law school and this racket—I don’t get 
any sleep at all.” 





Retired with Honors 


“So they’re retiring Mike to- 
day?” 

“Yeh. How long has he been 
here?” 

“Let’s see ... I started cook 
ing here at the Square Deal Grill 
in 1909, and they got Mike a 
coupla weeks later.” 

“Twenty years! Say, I didn’t 
realize he’d been here that long.” 

“Sure. And Mike’s been on the 
job every day.” 

“Yeh. I know I’ve seen him 
every time I came in the kitchen.”’ 

“Yeh. I didn’t think they'd 
ever let him go.” 

“Mike certainly turned out a 
lot of chowder in his time.” 

“Yeh, it’s funny how Mike’s 
chowder made this place famous, 
and yet none of the customers 
ever saw him.” 

“Well, they always kept him 
out in the kitchen.” 

“And he’s through today?” 

“Yeh. The boss is retiring 
Mike.” 

“No string on him any more, 
eh?” 

“Nope. Mike’s made his last 
batch of chowder. Too bad, ain’t 
it?” 

“Yeh. But I guess Mike’s been 
looking for it a long time.” 

“Oh sure, I suppose so.. Even 
a good clam like Mike can’t ex- 
pect to be used over and over for- 
ever. 

—Cret Jounson 
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“I saw him in here a couple of days ago—the moths must 


have got him!” 


“Helping Hands” 


Just before your appendix comes 


out, 

“Why, it’s no more of an oper- 
ation than pulling a tooth. That 
is, unless septic poisoning sets 
in.” 

“If you were only nineteen or 
twenty, I wouldn’t worry a parti- 
cle. You come back pretty fast 
at that age. 
you are, the more strain it is.’ 


Of course, the older 


, 


“T didn’t mind the cutting—it 
was the ether that got me. Golly, 
Why even to- 
day my insides stand on their 
heads and crack their heels to- 
gether if I get a whiff of it.” 


it makes you sick! 


“What doctor have you got— 
Wyman? Why, that crook will 
pry the gold out of your back 
teeth while you’re unconscious! 
Now, if you'd only let me get 
Mike Donohue in time... .” 

“You ought to be out in two 
weeks, unless complications de- 
velop. Never can tell, when they 
lay you open to the breezes, just 
what find, 


they're going to 


though.” 

“Don’t let ’em leave any of 
their garden tools inside when 
they sew you up. Man, I read 
about a doc that left a chisel and 
two spools of thread inside a guy 
once, and what he went through 
was nobody’s business!” 

—STANLEY JONES 


A friend of 
toured all thru Ireland without 
a puncture. He attributes his 


ours recently 


luck to having Kellys all around. 








Another One You Wouldn’t 


Care To Meet 


You wouldn’t care to meet Ara- 
bella. No 


Charming girl, though. 


relation to Marvin. 
Jeautiful 
too. Speaks seven languages. 
Eats 
plays the 
Plays golf 
and tennis like nobody’s business. 


A lovely 


swell. home, 
Talented; 


radio like an expert. 


Dresses 
mostly. 


Loves nice things. 
girl. 

And yet you wouldn’t care to 
meet her. 

Expensive? Well, not so very. 

Has everything, so you don't 
need to buy her anything. 

Drives a car; her own and a 
fine one. 

Yet you wouldn’t care to meet 
her. That is, not if you drive 
a car too. Maybe she'll learn in 
time, but until 
ple nty of room. 


—R. C. 


DP 


then give her 


O’ Brien 
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EVERY LITTLE NOOK IN GRANNY HAS 
A MEANING ALL ITS OWN SAID FRITZ 


Needles to say, it is easier to thread a camel than to put the 
y 
. . er . ped 
cart before the horse. “Yes, ma’am, this is the composing-room, 
indicated Ichabod, Prince of Printers and jolly good fellow 


withal. 


“Isn't that thrilling!” fluttered Freda, “Won't you sing 


something you’ve composed recently, Mr. Valspar?” 
gy . 
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The Checkin 


ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODE 
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Daisy’s Revolver 


By 


S. J. Perelman 


have you forgotten 


WY ane up, sleepy head, 

what day this is?” 
Babcock, aged nine, sat upright in bed 
and rubbed her sleepy blue eyes in astonishment. 
To think that on her birtnday of all days she had 
overslept! 


Da is) 


Daisy’s Mamma stood regarding her 
with quizzical mien, waiting for her bewildered 
daughter to collect her wits. 

“Of course I know, mother dear!” 
ing Mrs. Babcock in a bear hug, 
old today ” 

“IT thought would remember, darling,” 
laughed her mother, “But hurry and dress, dear, 
for Daddy has 
stairs.” 

What could it be, wondered Daisy as she quickly 
donned her new white muslin pinafore. But her 
mother was and refused to divulge the 
great With pounding heart Daisy com- 
pleted her toilet and sped hastily down three flights 
of stairs. Sure enough, there was Daddy waiting 
for her, his hands hidden mysteriously behind him. 
Daisy's heart was almost bursting with excitement. 
And when Mr. Babcock held out a beautiful big 
baby doll with gorgeous dark eyelashes and _ it 
said ‘Mamma!’ to her, Daisy’s exultation knew no 
bounds. She clung tightly to her Daddy and kissed 


she cried seiz 
“IT am nine years 


you 


a surprise waiting for you down- 


adamant 
secret. 


him. 

“Oh Daddy, you are so good to me!” she ex- 
claimed, “I am afraid a naughty girl like myself 
does not deserve such a pretty doll!” 

“Tush, tush,” said Mr. Babcock gruffly, dashing 
away a suspicious moisture from his eye, “That is 
not all Daddy has for 
vou, darling.” And he 
handed Daisy a thrilling 
package bound with blue 
ribbon and marked 
“From Daddy and 
Mummie to Daisy.” Pink 
with 
tore 


impatience, Daisy 
open the box and 
discovered a lovely glass 


revolver filled with small 


orange, crimson, black, 
and white candies! Oh 


what fun they had that 
morning when Daisy and 
her Daddy played Wild 
West Indian all over the 
living-room! They were 
so absorbed that Mrs. 
Babcock had to call them 
to dinner three times be- 
fore they realized that 


the whole morning had 
flown by. 
All through the meal 








“Are you showing a talking picture this week?” 


Daisy could not wait to return to her new toy and 
even ice-cream, a dish of which she was very fond 
ordinarily, received scant notice from her. She 
was scarcely through her dessert when Alicia Bis- 
marck, her bosom chum who lived next door, ar- 
rived with a cake her mother had baked with nine 
red candles on it and “Best Wishes to Daisy” in 
icing across the top. All afternoon they played 
cowboy on the floor of Daisy’s bedroom and their 
merry shrieks of laughter 
the entire 


resounded throughout 
house. 

But all good things come to an end sooner or 
later, and at seven o'clock Mr. Babcock’s dreaded 
command “Time for little girls to be in bed!” in 
formed Daisy that her birthday was over. Both her 
Daddy and Mummie helped tuck her in bed and 


kissed her good-night. As Daisy felt her sleepy 


lids closing under the Sandman’s gentle touch, 
the downstairs door closed and she knew that her 


parents had gone to the movies for the evening. 

How long she slept Daisy did not know but she 
was awakened by the stealthy noise of feet in the 
hall below. It could not be her father or mother 
for she knew their footsteps by heart. Courageously 
she crawled out of bed and silently opened her 
door. There in the half-light stood a tall masked 
form with a bag over its shoulder. Jt was a burglar! 
He started violently when he beheld Daisy's night 
gowned figure before him, and her next words were 
even more startling. 

“Hands up!” 

“What's that?” inquired the stunned burglar. 

“I said hands up!” repeated Daisy firmly. In 

her fist was the glass re- 

had received 
birthday gift that 
morning. In the dark 
ness it like a 
real weapon. For a mo 


volver she 


as a 
cleamed 


ment the burglar regard 
ed her pityingly. 
“What do 
you've got 
asked at last. 
“A revolver,” replied 


think 


there?” he 


you 


Daisy after some 
thought. 


“Let's see hy re- 
quested the 
Daisy dutifully handed 
it to him and he ex 
amined it minutely. Then 
he surveved Daisy 


burglar. 


even 
more minutely. 
“Well.” he 
last. ‘“‘What 
think you 
(Continued on page 31) 


said at 
did you 


were going to 
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Thrift Up to Date 


HE National Thrift Exposition is being held this 


week in New York. It is the first ever. For a 

couple of centuries we have been too busy being 
thrifty to stop and have an exposition about it. But 
that we of the world’s money and 
the highest standard of living ever known, we must 
get up a great show and do a lot of preaching about 
it. This is not because we have a passion for thrift. 


now have most 


It is because we have a passion for organizations 
and exhibitions. If it thrift, it would be 
bathing suits or soap sculpture or prize punkins. 

It is fair to say, however, that the managers of 
this show have been shrewd enough to recognize that 
thrift today doesn’t mean what it meant in grandpa’s 
time. 


wasn't 


Thrift is no longer saving pennies so that 
you'll always have tobacco in the old tobacco box. 
Nobody believes any more that the average person 
can put away enough out of the average weekly pay 
envelope to take care of his old age. Thrift today 
concerns itself with a knowledge of methods of in 
vestment, with the avoidance of- bucket shops and 
blue-sky promoters, of loan sharks and hopeless in 
debtedness. It is showing up the fallacy of the old 
crack about the dollars taking care of themselves. 
Thrift now also concerns itself with wise expendi- 
ture. It is no accident that America, the 
nation, is also the most extravagant. 


richest 

We have come 

nearer than any people ever did before to making 

a good living by taking in one another’s washing. 

Most of us work hard and spend freely and then 

work harder so that we'll have more to spend. 
And that’s thrift too. 


Recognition on a Cash Basis 


ECOGNITION of Russia is a live issue again. The 
Manchurian row stirred it up. David Lawrence 
says the powers may have to resume diplomatic rela 
tions “if for no other reason than to apply restraint 
to the country that can be the source of so much 
difficulty.” The MacDonald government in England 
has already taken the fatal plunge. 
porters—two thousand of them—are doing more 
business with Russia than with any other country 
except Germany. 
Senator Borah says: “We are willing through 
fugitive and exceptional methods to secure all the 
trade with Russia we can. We are willing to take 


Our own ex- 














But 
courage nor the vision to recognize 
Russia and to do our part in bringing Russia into the 
family of nations. I cannot myself understand upon 
what theory of morals or upon what theory of inter- 
national decency we boast of trade and boast of 
commerce with a nation whom we are too good, too 
pharisaical, to associate with in international affairs. 
There is something in international affairs besides 
dollars and cents.” 

Quite correct, Senator. But we'll make a bet that 
recognition will have to come on a dollars and cents 
basis or not at all. Just now, the argument is, we're 
selling ’em $100,000,000 worth of goods annually, 
without the aid of recognition, consuls or commercial 
attachés. Russians can’t be trusted to pay their bills, 
we are told, so we have to go on a cash basis anyway. 
Why bother about diplomatic relations? But if they 
will agree to settle the debts of the former Czar, and 
stop this awful propaganda that would overthrow 
our capitalist structure—. Then we might consider 
recognition so that we could go after the loans, con 
tracts and concessions that will flow out of the thirty- 
three billion dollars they are going to spend on 
development in the next five years. 


her tainted dollars in the channels of commerce. 
we haven't the 


‘Radio Rowdies” 


“N° person owning, occupying or having charge of 

any building or premises shall keep or allow 
thereon or therein any radio loud-speaker . . . which 
shall disturb the quiet or repose of any person therein 
or in the vicinity, to the detriment of the life or health 
of such person.” 

So reads the ordinance proposed in New York. 
Technically it would have to be adopted by the Board 
of Health as a part of the sanitary code. And that’s 
the appropriate place for it. Loud speakers can be 
indeed an actual physical menace in their assault 
upon the nerves and brains of neighbors, particularly 
when half a dozen of them are audible at once. each 
receiving from a different station. But what we want 
to know is whether this ordinance is also intramural. 
Can father invoke it when mother insists on listening 
to a coloratura soprano? Can mother call a cop when 
father keeps the dials tuned in on the broadcast of a 
prize fight? And what rights have bridge players 
when the room resounds all evening long with bad 
jazzer 


R. J. W. 
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Dilley’s Dictionary 

Otter—To give voice to your 
thoughts. 

Pack—A fourth of a bushel. 

Palfry—A tower in which a bell 
is hung. 

Paunch—To beat or strike. 

Pauper—A male parent. 

Pause—Father'’s. 

Pepper—A printed news journal. 

Petition—A wall or other barrier 
separating one part of a room 
from another. 

Phase—The anterior portion of 
the head; visage; countenance. 
Pigeon—The act of tossing some- 

thing. 

Pillow—A great wave of the sea. 

Pitch—A_ fruit known for its 
fuzzy skin. 

Plush—A _ reddening; as of the 
face, from modesty, shame or 
confusion. 

Poach—A covered structure on 
the front of a house. 
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An optimist is a 
knows one good story. 


man 





who 








Rip Van Winkle, 1929 Model 

Rip Van Winkle rheumatically 
limped up the front steps of his 
home and feebly knocked on the 
decayed door. An aged woman 
hobbled from the kitchen and 
came to the porch. 

“It’s I, Rip,” said the good 
burgher. “Don’t you recognize 
me, my good frau?” 

“Du, Rip?” asked the old lady. 
“So you decided to come home at 
last? Twenty, forty, sixty years 
have I waited. You left me a 
beautiful mddchen with rosy 
cheeks and golden hair. But now 
—ach, go away!” 

“But you will want me to stay 
when I tell you what I have been 
doing,” pleaded Rip. 

“Some more fish stories, I sup- 
pose. Maybe, like Jonah, a whale 
swallowed you up? Or maybe you 
were kidnapped by the dwarfs?” 

“T tell only the truth,” said 
Rip. “Even now I am the toast 
of New Amsterdam. My achieve- 
ment is being celebrated all over 
the Hudson Valley from Storm 
King to Albany.” The old man 
threw back his shoulders and a 
proud look came into his watery 
eves. 

“Liebchen,” he said, “I have 
just won the Catskill Mountain 
Endurance Flight by staying 
aloft sixty-two years, seven 
months and twenty-nine days!” 

Artrucur L. Lippmann 





First Texnant—The fact is, the landlord had no right to 


represent this as a two-family house! 
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Nominations for Football’s 


Hall of Fame 


The _ half-back’s father 
silently sat incognito in the stands 


who 


while his son made a forty-yard 
run for a touchdown. 

The sweet young thing who 
when asked if she liked the game 
replied: “I don’t care a whoop 
for it, but I attend the games be- 
cause it’s the thing to do.”’ 

The bewhiskered old grad who 
refused to forsake a steam-heated 
flat to sit in a blinding snow storm 
and see his alma mater get licked. 

The radio announcer who man- 
aged to remain self composed and 
articulate when a fifteen-yard run 
was made. 

The candid coach who told his 
players that they would probably 
be licked, but to trot out and go 
through the motions anyhow. 

The star sports-writer who did 
not refer to the opposing players 
as “gridiron gladiators” and who 
refrained from mentioning “tang 
of the 


nous 


autumnal ozone,” ‘‘omi- 
leaden behind the 
stadium,” and “strident, staccato 
cheering that punctured the au- 
tumn atmosphere.” 


All subs who when rushed into 


skies 


the game with one minute to go 
failed to make the winning touch- 


down. —A. L. L. 


If the Lord really wanted to 
try Job, He should have made 
him wait in line at a public golf- 


links. 





Visrror—What peculiar fuel! 
“Ves, I run the furnace for the first two months with direct 
mail advertising.” 
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Pete Yeu CELILME Ov. 


On request Prof. Collier will not furnish proof of anything 











ittle Snepoch, the pet winged 
A | turtle belonging to Elsie Dins- 

Him | more of Duluth always flies 

] upside down 





n 1909 Brad Buckhart of Fardale “he Dominick Hen of 
u Academy hit a ball so hard that San Domingo lays 

it completely circled the globe and domino eggs 

hit the umpire in the back oF the head - 

knocking him unconscious. ~The ~fE) 2 


game was called on account of darkness 








he walking trousers of a two-pdnts Ques Quik the rocking 
Suit owned by Omar Lutefisk of chair man of Tochester, NY 
Belair, Md. He always has them near leads a restful hfe 


by foruse should he tear the other pair. | si 
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Embarrassing 


We don’t mind how many peo- 
ple crowd into the rumble seat in 
our car, but we do hate to take a 
trip with the car so crowded that 
half a dozen taxis follow us look- 
ing for business. 


Scotch motorists always pick 
up a hitch-hiker just before they 
run out of gas. 


Nitt—Why have you been sit- 
ting in your car all afternoon? 

Witt—I'm waiting for two gen- 
tlemen. 

“Who are they?” 

“The guy who owns the car in 
front of me and the guy 
owns the car in back.” 

—R. C. O'Brien 
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FTER an actor passes sixty his ambition is gen- 
erally to play either the réle of a gay young 
Lothario or of a man so old that he can hardly 

get up from a chair without suffering a stroke of 
apoplexy. Such rodles flatter his vanity, the first 
obviously enough and the second because the great 
age of the character makes his own seem relatively 
tender. ‘Thus we have had Irving in “Waterloo,” 
Arliss in “Old English,’ Maude in “Grumpy” and a 
score of other such patriarchs attempting to conceal 
their personal senility from the consciousness of 
audiences through the subterfuge of a doubly senile 
make-up, and thus we presently have Mr. Otis 
Skinner up to the same trick in “A Hundred Years 
Old.” More often than not, the death of the ancient 
at the end of the play is permitted to make even 
more emphatic by contrast the life that still lingers 
miraculously in the actor. Mr. Skinner, somewhat 
more modest, apparently, than other histrionic 
violets, does not allow himself to die, but in other 
respects he pleasures himself with all the familiar 
hocus-pocus of exaggerated dramatic senescence. 

In the field of his art, Mr. Skinner has never im- 
pressed me as being the highly capable mummer that 
certain of his admirers maintain him to be. He has 
given a couple of fair performances, in “Kismet” 
and in “The Honor of the Family,” but his work 
in these plays as well as in everything he has ever 
done has been cut to a single, invariable pattern. His 
performance, whatever the nature of a role, is always 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





exactly the same. If he is playing a bristling French 
colonel or a whining Arabian beggar, a vigorous 
harvester or a Spanish centenarian, he relies upon 
the same manner of speech, the same intonations, the 
same repeated pointings with a walking stick, the 
same physical comportment and the same face-mak- 
ings to interpret the role. His job in the present 
play amounts simply to a grand reunion of all the 
stereotyped idiosyncrasies of his acting career. 

Take his vocal organs, for example, which he 
seems to regard much as a player in a coon band 
regards a saxophone, that is, not as an instrument 
with which to play a composition but as something 
with which to indulge in a lot of extraneous monkey- 
shines. Mr. Skinner does not read a dramatist’s 
lines; he merely makes noises with them. Now he 
moos like a pensive cow; now he issues falsetto 
sounds like a wistful chorus man; now he growls like 
a bear; periodically he smacks his lips and clicks 
his tongue, following which he debonairly trills 
little scales; occasionally he gargles and chokes; and 
then again he moos. I am not averse to such im- 
becilities, but Mr. Skinner, if he wishes to indulge 
in them, should pick his plays more appropriately— 
or have the Minsky Brothers pick them for him. 

“A Hundred Years Old” is the work of the Fréres 
Quintero and is a listless bore. An advertisement 
noticed in the theatre programs these days reads as 
follows: “What you think of this play may start an 

(Continued on page 27) 





Theatre 


Digest 
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“A Hundred Years Old” (Lyceum)— 
As tiresome as they come. 

“Candle Light” (Empire) — Weak- 
kneed trade-goods of German origin, with 
nothing to recommend it. 

“The Criminal Code” (National) — 
Worth a visit on the score of its excellent 
investiture and acting. 

“Divided Honors” (Forrest) — Rub- 
bish. 

“Ladies Leave” (Hopkins) — Nothing 
in this one. 

“Among the Married” (Bijou) — Vin- 
cent Lawrence writes a comedy far cbove 
the average. 

“See Naples and Die” (Vanderbilt)— 
Diemal attempt at extravagant comedy, 
with even the fagr Colbert failing to re- 
lieve the strain. 

“Repe’s End” (Masque)—The most 
o-iginal of the murder plays presently on 
view. 

“Scotland Yard” (Harris)—Claptrap 
imported from London. 


“Murder on the Second Floor” (E!- 
tinge)—More of the same from the same 
place. 

“Subway Express” (Liberty)—Con- 
ventional murder mystery in an uncon- 
ventional and interesting setting. 

“Strictly Dishonorable” (Avon) — 
This is a comedy worth the money. Put 
it down in your little book. 

“Scarlet Pages” (Morosco)—Drivel- 
is-imo. 

“Fiesta” (Garrick)—Mexican passions, 
unintentionally humorous. 

“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein) — 
Still the best musical comedy in town. 

“Scandals” (Apollo)—Gieorge White's 
hoofing and a couple of funny skits are 
the features. 

“Bird in Hand” (Barrymore)—Last 
season hold-over. A meritorious comedy. 

“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—Ditto. Not 
e0 good as the above but it will amuse you. 

“Jouwney’s End” (Miller)—Ditto. A 
war play of some quality, though not the 
ruby it has been hailed to be. 


“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—Ditto. 
A view of New York tenement life com- 
mended to your attention. 

“It’s a Wise Child” (Belasco)—Some 
good low laughs may be found here. 

“Cape Cod Follies” (Casino)—Juvenile 
attempt at sophisticated revue. 

_ “Many Waters” (Elliott) — Exces- 
sively sentimental stuff played as if it 
were a funeral sermon. 

“Almanac” (Erlanger)—Some divert- 
ing vaudeville. 

“Sketch Book” (44th St.)—Farl Car- 
roll's well staged and amusing girl show. 

“Remote Control” (48th St.) — Cheap 
murder mystery * meller.” 


“Gambling” (F ulton)—If you care for 
acting, take a look at G. M. Cohan’s per- 
formance. 

“Hot Chocolates” (Hudson)—Some 
sprightly singing and dancing by Harlem 
society. 

“Little Show” (Music Box)—A num- 
ber of items in this one to repay your 
pocketbdok. 








“Mountain Fury” (President)—Bad. 

“Soldiers and Women” (Ritz) — Cock 
Robin, on this occasion in an English 
military uniform. Pretty poor. 

“Karl and Anna” (Guild) —Trans- 
lated from the German of Leonhard 
Franck. See next week's issue. 

“Mile. Bourrat” (Civic Repertory) — 
By Claude Anet, author of “Ariane” 
etc. Also to be reviewed. 

“Jenny” (Booth)—The Mile. Cowl’s 
1929 vehicle. I'll tell you of it next week. 

“June Moon” (Broadhurst)—By Prof. 
Ring Lardner and G. 8. Kaufman. Ditto. 

“Her Friend the King” (Longacre)— 
Wiiliam Faversham makes his reappear- 
ance. Ditto. 

“The House of Fear’”’ (Republic)—In 
next week's issue too. 

. “First Mortgage” (Royale) — Same 
ere. 

“The Channel Road” (Plymouth)— 
To be reviewed. 

“Great Day” (Cosmopolitan)—Ditto. 
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Doorman’s Wire — That’s 
all for now—but just wait till 
I get you home! 


On Meeting a Beautiful Girl 


When we first met, as you know, 
dear, 
It was just by accident; 
My memento of that meeting 
Is a fender badly bent. 
—R. C. O’Brien 


Some people think it’s out west, 
but it’s our contention that Wall 
Street is debt valley. 


The Statistician’s Prayer 


Now I lay me end to end, 

I pray the Lord my soul defend; 

If I should die before I wake, 

I hope I reach the point I make. 
—CarRROLL CARROLL 
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See by the Papers 


“What's today—Thursday or 
Friday?” 

“Why don’t you look at the 
paper you re reading?” 

“It says Friday, so it must be 
Thursday.” 


When better automobiles are 
built, we'll still be able to buy 


‘em on time payments. 
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“T’ve been on the eighteen- 
day diet, lady; and this is the 
nineteenth day.” 


va 


—And that’s why the ferryboat capsized. 
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Moving day in the home of 
the slack-wire artist. 


Our Janitor 


The gentleman corporeal, 

Of genus janitorial, 

Our manager manorial, 
Of late is energetic. 

I'd swear it "fore a notary 

No service-seeking votary 

Who tends the shrine of Rotary 
Could be more sympathetic. 


You'll not find such civility, 
Agility, utility 

And all-around ability 

From Greenland to the Isth- 
mus. 

Could motives quite ulterior 
Have led him from inferior 
Performance to superior ?- 


It’s sixty days to Christmas! 


—ARTHUR es LipPMANN 





bi atnnl) is 


iene 


ok. 





4 
4 
I 
9 
4 
d 
i 
My 
5 
2 
g 
! 
i 








oivaion se 


ter reals 


hn nag alte eld, i 











How to Cheer Up a Sick 
Friend 

“Hello, Bill! How’s the cold? 
Thought I'd drop in and cheer 
you up. Y’know, Bill, the worst 
thing about being sick is that it’s 
so easy to sit around and worry 
about things. And usually a fella 
isn’t one-tenth as bad off as he 
thinks. Sure! ... Grin a little! 
That’s the stuff! Nothing 
like keeping the ol’ morale up, 
Bill! ... How’s the throat? Still 
sore? That’s bad, Bill.... Re- 
member Eddie MeFoozle? He had 
a little sore throat last week... 
started just like yours ... and in 
two days. . .. Oh, don’t look 
alarmed, Bill! . .. Eddie had 

quite a cough, too. . . Huh? . 
Oh, that cough of yours isn’t any- 
thing, Bill... But I’d watch it. 
You never can tell about a cough. 
The wife had a cousin who 
developed a cough last July. He’s 
out in Arizona now. .. . Guess 
he’s just about.... What?... 
No, I didn’t go to the party last 
night. ... No, I haven’t heard 
that one. But let’s not be telling 
jokes, Bill.... I was just watch- 
ing how your hands shook when 
vou reached for that medicine. ... 
sill, if I was you I'd go see a 
sp cialist right SWAY... You're 
all right, Bill, understand? But 
there’s something funny about 


your eyes. ... Remember Tom 
O’Tittz who used to work with 
us? His eyes got a funny look 
like that and. ... Say, wasn’t 


you surprised so many _ people 
turned out at his funeral? . 
Well you know how double pneu- 
monia is, Bill. Sneaks right up 
behind you and. ... Hey!... 
Kight-thirty already! ... Well, 
I'll be running along.... What? 
... Oh, that’s all right, Bill. Glad 
I came around. Just wanted to 
cheer you up, see? And get your 
mind off yourself for a few min- 
utes. Well, so long, Bill. Say, 


just one thing more: Is everything 


all right at the office, just in case 
. well, you know, Bill, it’s al- 
ways well to be prepared... .” 


—Cuet JoHNson 


You wouldn't care to meet Mar- 
vin, but then maybe Marvin 
wouldn’t care to meet you. 


—R. C. O. 
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Diner—George, I’ve got a pair of shoes that are too small for 
me. What size do you wear? 


Grorce—Boss, ah weahs f’m seven and a half on up! 
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IN THE CYCLONE CouNtTRY—Madame, can I interest you in 
a vacuum cleaner? 
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“Where's the pilot, Bill?” 





32 


“He'll be along later; he’s in a parachute. 
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oviE producers and critics perennially fall ill 
with a sort of jaundice and break down and 


admit the truth out of sheer desperation. 


Personally, I respect the movies because they are 
powerful and because every time I get hollow-eved 
and despairing they produce a “Hallelujah” and— 
like the jackass reaching for the hay ever-dangled 
out of his reach—I plod hopefully forward, ex- 
pecting a great future. 

“Why Bring That Up?” was just good enough to 
inject me with a dull, anemic rage. I may be too 
generous, but I feel sure that Mr. Lasky, Mr. Salz- 
burg. Mr. Wanger, and the gentlemen of the com- 
pany who saw the world premier of “Why Bring 
That Up?” had no illusions that they were witnessing 
a good piece of work. Not drama, art, or rebellion— 
all 1 wanted was a good comedy. They had Charles 
Mack, one of the most gracious and pleasing come- 
dians of the stage. Few Broadway veterans ever 
gave as polished a performance as he turned in for 
his first movie. They had George Abbott, one of the 
most ingenious carpenters hammering drama together 
today. “Why Bring That Up?” then, is not a bad 


movie. It is merely cheap. 


I may be wrong—but 
Mack hasn’t the mannerisms or the record of a cheap 
man. Neither has Abbott. It must be the producers. 

Before I let down and decided to allow the old 
jaundice to run its course, I tried to class the pro- 
ducers with their equals. “After all,” says I, trving 
to get my hat from under a be-ermined first-nighter’s 
number six slipper, ““Mr. Hearst doesn’t consider his 
man Brisbane a great thinker. The editor of 
JupGr probably has no idea that I am the American 
Croce, although, of course, he may be wrong. It’s 
the old game of ‘pleasing the public.’” Yet I still 
resent the cheap and long-outworn conclusion to 
an amusing movie: “Why Bring That Up?” I resent 
the lack of skill in “Hollywood Revue,” the enor 
mous vulgarity of “The Cock-Eyed World.” And 
not because the movie audience is too good for it, nor 
because I think the owners are too dumb to do better. 
They aren't. 


I resent their cheap tricks because they are 
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pikers. After all, when a man holds a full house 
and is a thousand dollars ahead of the game, a ten 
cent raise ‘is a cheap gesture. The movie producer 
has his theatres sewed up in big chains, he can hire 
the best men in the world, he can get a good movie 
audience no matter how audacious he is. And yet 
he is afraid, and he takes pleasing and hard-working 
men like Mack and Abbott, or Barrymore and Jan 
nings, and makes them do a trained-seal act, becanse 
it has always been a good idea. 


T= casual spirit of the direction and the grand 

voice of Mack make “Why Bring That Up?” a 
good show during most of its life. A fleeting shot of 
two lady-like chorus boys, a stage rehearsal carried 
on behind a dialogue—these showed a hand of skill. 
But there was no story after the first five minutes. 
Merely that familiar Broadway Fame-women- 
drink-broken-heart scene that has been done every 
week in the movies since the play “Broadway” turned 
in a small fortune. And, God, I’m sick of Broad- 
way heart dramas. 


CCuaracter will out, even in the movies. If you 

can yawn through the first few minutes of “Pris 
oners” you'll find that you were all wrong. True, the 
story concerns a Viennese dancer who decides to go 
straight and falls in love above her station in life. 
But just when you think you are getting stale 
ginger ale, it turns out to be a good stiff aperitif. It 
suddenly takes itself lightly, and all beeause it was 
written by playwright Molnar. The director didn't 
find that out at first, but when he does “Prisoners” 
becomes a charming comedy. Corinne Griffith has 
learned to act a little as well as group her ad- 
mirable anatomy in pleasing postures, and does a 
good piece of work. 
Molnar is the reason. 


“Prisoners” is entertaining. 


Attroven you know how it all will end, Ring 

Lardner dialogue and the steady work of Jack 

Oakie make “Fast Company” a mild but pleasing 

comedy of baseball. Lardner long ago explored the 
(Continued on page 32) 





The Movie Guide 


“Bulldeg Drummond” —Sce it, by all “Fast Company” —In this issue. 
means. 

“The Hottentot”—Old-fashioned and 
pleasing, with Edward Everett Horton. 

“Hallelujah”—The one superb at- 
tempt of the talkies. 


“Cock-Eyed World”—Cheap, vulgar 
nd repetitious. 


“Hungarian Rhapsody” —A silent and 


pleasing German production “Paris Bound” —Smart and amusing. 


“Piccadilly”—The best thing the 


““Woman- Trap” — Another crook movie 
British have done to date. Silent. 


with a good cast. 


“The Lady Lies”—A superb cast and 
a good story. Worth while. 


“Prisorers” —In this issue 
“Street Girl”’—Nothing to fight over, 


but an amiable and well-knit show. “why Bring That Up?” — In this 
“The Great Gabbo”—Very dull. issue. 
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OvuR OLD FRIEND, THE SHORT-SIGHTED FATHER— 
“Listen, Hector, isn’t it time you were back at college?” 





A FEW ARTICLES 
COMM. BYRD 
FORGOT TO 
ENDORSE 














“YouR TONIC GREAT, 
NOT A TRACE OF 
DANDRUFF IN THE 
OUTFIT” 
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HEY HEY SAX CO. 
“OouR. MUSICIAN 
MAKES HIT WITH 
YouR INSTRUMENT” 
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The Slacker 


“Sit down, Duncan,” said the 
dean as he ushered the frightened 
senior into the university office. 

“Yes, sir,” said Duncan as he 
swallowed a lump. 

“Young man,” said the dean, 
“this interview hurts me more 
than it hurts you. I had hoped 
to make this conference unneces- 
sary but your continued negli- 
gence demands a frank talk here 
tonight.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“T have been watching your 
record for the past two years, my 
boy, and I find it incumbent upon 
me to tell you that football and 
study don’t mix. You can’t serve 
two masters, my friend. Your 
allegiance can’t be divided. For 
example, to start with your bad 
record, two autumns ago you 
wasted whole afternoons in the 
library cramming Greek and al- 
gebra instead of appearing for 
football practice. Do you realize, 
young man, that you only scored 
two touchdowns during that en- 
tire season?” 

“During the fall of nineteen 
twenty-eight,” continued the dean, 
“the record shows that you 
muffed seven forward passes 
missed eleven tackles and were 
down for a loss in sixty per cent 
of your end runs. This can't go 
on, young man.” 

Duncan left his chair and 
walked over to the dean’s desk. 
“I'll try my best to make good.” 
he said. ‘“‘Tomorrow afternoon, 
I'll be out on the field with the 
rest of them. Give me another 
chance, sir. I'll make good.” 

“T know it, my boy,” said the 
dean softly, “and I know we're 
all going to be very proud of 
you.” 

—Artucr L. LippMann 


Sounds Likely 


“When did they first get the 
idea of using busses for transpor- 
tation?” 

“When Brigham Young went 
on his honeymoon.” 


Flo—Is your boy-friend a good 
driver? 

Mae—Is he? Why, he can 
drive with one hand tied behind 
me ! 
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Origins of American Holidays 

All Saints Day 

November 1 is All Saints Day, 

otherwise known as all-Hallomas. 

or Hallowe'en, by farmers who 

find their cattle perched on the 

barn roof and arsenic in their gin. 

The holiday was originated in 

1690 by college students from 

William & Mary out on a spree 

j to celebrate a football victory 

7 over Harvard, score 19 to 10, by 

stealing a couple of gates. Be 

fore the students, led by one 

Lucius Halloran, could make a 

gate-away, they were aprehe nded 

by a policeman named O'Connor, 

The Coach gets a line that will hold, who demanded the name of the 

towLtanp Lyon, George Washington U, ’29 guilty one. One _ rather’ timid 

freshman said, “It’s Halloran.” 

“And now. Miss Jones.” said Mater—What's — the matter, Officer O'Connor, rather than ar 

} the Big Ventilator Man to his dear, sick? rest a countryman, reported to 

secretary, “‘let’s have my fan Pater (waving telegram )—Just his Captain that it was Hallow 

mail!” a slight touch of the son. een. And the Captain with his 

—L. A. Mortey, Jr., —NMuinrron Simon, sense of understanding let the 

Virginia ’29 Vanderbilt ’31 matter pass, and since then the 


last day of October has been 


s : As the whale watched Jonah known as Hallowe’en. And _ if 
Meet Aunt Sophie who is so 





: : ankle nonchalantly up the beach, vou believe that, you certainly 
: modest that she won't undress his remark was cryptic. will never be able to grow up and 
: with the Christian Observer in “Something I ate, no doubt,” be a bishop and make money in 
| a the room. he murmured. the stock market. 
| { —Jas. Harper a —Henry S. PENNYPACKER, —ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
; W. & Lb. 33 Princeton 730 Harvard *30 
A 
2 
| A literary roommate says he 
{ is getting offers from all the big 


magazines but he doesn’t think 
he will subscribe. 

4 Bos De Haven, 

: U. of Wisconsin 729 








Then there was the girl who 
wanted to know what it was that 
Sergeant Grischa had. 

ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 
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“That.” said the Scotchman as 
a snowball sent his hat into the 
. gutter, “is the last straw!” 
j —L. A. Mottey, Jr., Looks like the berets! 
Virginia 29 —Evan Wacker, Butler 730 
q 














LAO AD Si 
































The Wise Class 

The minister was questioning 
his Sunday-school class. “Now 
can any of you tell me the name 
of the place where we'll all go 
if we are good?” he asked. 

“T’ll describe it,” the minister 
went on. “It’s an immense place 
where huge golden pillars rise 
high above you. The air is per- 
fumed, and soft music plays con- 
tinually. Now can any of you tell 
me the name of this place?” 

“The movies!” chorused the 
class. —G. S. M. 


The Dullard 


“Really, Mr. Hutton, I don't 
know what to make of you. 
You're the most refractory stu- 
dent in the school, sir. Look at 
the others—all of them are talk- 
ing a blue streak and cutting up 
dreadfully; but you never talk 
or cut up a bit. Honestly, Mr. 
Hutton, if you won't even try to 
remember the things I’ve told 
you, I don’t see why you ever 
came to this barber’s college.” 


—O. R. 











l 





Beastly Rimes 
The Monkey 
Long ago, when the world was 
Flat 
And the moon was made of 
verdant cheese, 
The scientific thought was that 
We were one with the chim- 
panzees. 


Of course we've changed a lot 
since then, 
And yet there are times when 
one may ask: 
Which are monkeys, which are 
men? 
And find the answer a difficult 





task. —GeorGe MircHety 





Coo. QUALMS 


a 
. OYSTERS 


/Q2 


The Best Short “Stories” 
of 1929 


“Just as I was washing up to 
catch the five-sixteen, one of my 
biggest accounts from Chicago 
‘phoned that he was in town, and 
of course I had to take him out 
to dinner and a show.” 

“I tried to get you on the tele- 
phone from five-thirty until after 
eight o'clock to tell you that I had 
to stay in the office. I would have 
telegraphed you, darling, but I 
was afraid it would frighten you.” 

“Joe Foley told me that he met 
Mrs. Clinton, and he told Mrs. 
Clinton to tell her maid to tell 
Olga that Joe and I had to go 
over to Newark to look at a new 
factory site. I can’t understand 
why you didn’t get the message.” 

“Of course, you found hair 
pins in the back of the car, Pop. 
But doesn’t it occur to you that 
mother has never had her hair 
bobbed?” 

“Do you promise to love, honor 
and obey?” 


“I do!” 


—Arruvur L. LippMann 






















NO MA’AM WE HAVE NO QUALMS TODAY FALTERED THE 
FISHMONGER 


Bring my fan mail into the conversation room, Grimes, I think I shall be lanquid 
¥ ] 9g 
today. “Are these eqqs fresh?” qrowled Mrs. Typical Housewife. “Lady,” mur- 

; g f ! ] ! 
mured the hen-fruit custodian, “the hen don’t even know I got ’em yet!” Oh, Mr. 
Hairdresser, did you mean what you said about our hair having the same vibrations? 
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name of everyone that enters 
written on the wall. ... A steak 
for 70c at the Foltis-Fischer 
Cafeterias. . .. Covarrubias’ il 


High Hattractions 


The trained gorilla, dressed ina 
Prince Albert, who sat down next 
to me in Jack Kennedy's Chop 
House on West 45th Street and 
ordered the same thing I did. ... 
The girl in the third row of 


lustrations in Taylor Gordon's 








Born to Be. ... Edison records, 
which have taken their place 
among the leaders.... The new, 





Whoopee who fixed her garter, green General taxis. . .. The 
thinking that she was hidden by thrifty girl who waited until the 
the first two rows. ... The innocent young blade offer for riding the high bicycle at Don Dicker- 
who inadvertently asked for Frank Harris’ My man’s County Fair had reached $100 and then fell. 
Life and Loves at the Methodist Book Shop. .. . ... The Central Park Casino, which is not one 
The workman in the dining salon of the old Wal of the most expensive places in town... . and what 
dorf-Astoria sitting on the floor eating a boloney Delilah wouldn’t do to Leo Reisman with a pair 
on-rye. ... The Italian marionettes in action at of sheep shears.... The Barnard student whose 
8 P. M. for 10c at 109 Mulberry St. .... Pat dress is made out of awning material. ... Closing 
Harrington’s version of “You're the Kind of a Girl a big wholesale deal in the grill room of the Penn- 
That Men Forget” at the Chateau Madrid. if you svlvania Hotel to the strains of Phil Spitalny’s or 
can stop laughing at Jack White long enough to chestra. ... An original Machamer, High-Hat draw- 
hear him. .. . International Tea and Coffee ing for every High-Hattraction accepted from 
House at 67 Stanton St., where they speak French, youse, youse, youse and youse.... The best thing 
German, Greek, Turkish, Arabian, Spanish, Portu at Barney's: Bob and Muriel Johnston, and Hale 
guese and, if you’re a stranger, English. ... The Byers, who is the most likable orchestra leader in 
circus apartment on East 68th St. having the New York. (Continued on page 28) 
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Hid “T didn’t know MacGregor was a radical.” 
i} “He isn’t—but someone just told him we have free speech in 
i America.” 
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i . 
Hh Lawyer—IV ell—er—if you want my honest opinion... 
a Cirient—No, no—I want your professional advice! 
HH) —BysTANDER 
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Radio Selections 
(All time given is Eastern Standard Time) 
Thursday, October 24 

7:30—United Reproducers Program. WJZ, WZ; 
WBZA, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWk, 
WREN, WTMJ, KSTP, WEBC, KPRC, WOAIL, 
WKY, WLW, WFAA. Usually Vincent Lopez 
includes a piano solo for good measure 

9:03—Seiberling Singers. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, 
WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WSAI, KYW, KsSD 
WHO, WOW, WDAF, WFJC. Male quartet and 
the splendid “Singing Violins.” 

10:00—Victor Program. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, 
WCAE, WTAM, WFJC, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, 
WOW, WEBC, WRVA, WHO, WBT, WKY, 
KPRC, WOAI, KOA, KSL, KGO, KGW, KFI, 
KOMO, KHQ, KPO, WBAP, WJAX, WIOD, 
WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WSMB. Presenting 
a galaxy of talent. 


Friday, October 25 

$:00—Interwoven Pair. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, WMC, KYW, WREN, KPRC, WOAIT 
KOA, WHAS, WSM, WSB, WBT, WJAX, 
KWK, WRVA, KSL, KPO, KGO, KOMO, 
KHQ, KGW, KFI, WKY, WAPI, WSMB, 
WIOD, WLW, WFAA. Get your week's quota 
of chuckles. 

10:30—Jesse Crawford. WABC, W2XE, WJAS, 
WLBW, WADC, WNAC, WEAN, WHK, WISN, 
WSPD, WCAO, WHP, WMAQ, WKRC, WGHP, 
WCAU, WMAK, WFBL, WMAL, WCCO, 
KOIL, KVI, KLZ, KDYL. Organ music played 


by a master of the keyboard. 


Saturday, October 26 

8:30—Marvin Musicians. WJZ, WBZ, WBRZA, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KYW, 
KWK, WREN. Light music by orchestra and 
soloists. 

9:30-—The Gulbransen Hour, WABC, WGHP 
WCAO, WHK, WJAS, KOIL, WNAC, WKRC, 
WEAN, WADC, WLBW, WCAU, WFBL, 
WMAK, WMAQ, WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, 
WSPD, WMAL, WCCO, WISN. Symphony or- 
chestra under the direction of Henry Hadley 

11:30-—Hotel Paramount Orchestra. WABC, W2XF 
WEAN, WISN, WSPD, WCAO, WGHP, WHP 
WKRC, WCAU,.WKBW, WMAL, KVI, KFPY 
KLZ, KDYL. Swell for dancing. 

Sunday, October 27 

8:30 —Chase and Sanborn Choral Orchestra. WEAF 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WGR 
WCAI WFJIC, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOW, 
WLS, WDAF, WRVA, WPTF, WIOD, WHAS 
WMC, WSB, WAPI, WSMB, WKY, KTH*= 
KPRC, WOAI, WHO. Including the incompar- 
able Ohman and Arden 

9:45—The Fuller Man. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWK, WREN. Earle 


Spicer sings baritone solos 

10:30-—Around the Samovar. WABC, W2XE,. WJAS, 
WLBW, WADC, WNAC, WEAN, WHK, WISN, 
WSPD, WFBM, WCAO, WHP, WMAQ, WKRC 
WCAU, WKBW, WFBL, WMAL, WCCO 
KOIL, KVI, KFPY, KLZ, KFRC, KDYI 
KMBC. Russian music, folk-lore and legends. 


Monday, October 28 
7:30—Piane Twins. WEAF, KSD, WKY. Popular 
music in two-piano style 
$:00—Firestone Program. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC 
WJAR, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WGR 
WCAE, WWJ, KYW, KSD, WOC, WOW 
WDAF, WIOD, KTHs, WSMB, KSTP, WTMJ, 
WEBC, WJAX, WTAG, WHAS, WSM, WM‘ 
WSB, WBT, WRVA, KVOO, KPRC, WOAI 
WKY, WFJC, WSAIl, WTAM, WFAA, WAPI 
Including, Franklyn Baur and Vaughn de Leath 
10:00-——Cabin Nights. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WJR 
KYW, KWK, WREN, WHAM, KDKA. Musical 
scenes of Negro life in the South. 


Tuesday, October 29 

8:00—Main Street. WOR. You'll enjoy listening t 
this every week 

9:00 — Old Gold Paul Whiteman Hour. WABC 
W2XE, WCAU WNAC, WEAN, WFBL 
WKBW, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WGHP 
WBBM, WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL 
WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WCCO, KLZ, KDYL, 
KLRA, WDBJ, WTAR, WWNC, WLAC, 
WDOD, WBRC, WREC, KFJF, WMAL, KTSA, 
WISN, WDSU, WFBM, KFH, KRLD, WKRC, 
KFRC, KHJ, KOIN, KVI, KFPY. Old and new 


dance music played as only Paul Whiteman can 


play it. 

19:00-—Williams Oilomatics. WJZ, WBZ, WBZ\, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WLW, WGN, KWK, 
WREN. Miscellaneous music. 


Wednesday, October 30 

8:00—Yeast Foamers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, KWK, WREN, WLW, WTMJ, KSTP, 
WEBC, KYW, WJR. Including humor. 

8:30 —Sylvania Foresters. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, KWK, WREN, WLW, WBT, 
WRVA, KYW, WJR. Close harmony directed 
by Roy Close 

9:30—Forty Fathom Trawlers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, WLW, WREN, WJR, WCFL, 
KWK. Sea yarns, dramatically told. 

Merlin, the Second. 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16 


interesting discussion. Talk _ it 
out over a big plate of Horton's 
Ice Cream.” That is just about 
the place to discuss such a sugar- 
taste as this exhibit. 


\ ruouGu the program credits 
‘ Martin Flavin with being 
author of “The Criminal Code,” 
on view at the National, the play 

or at least what effect it man 
ages to project—was written in 

paint and canvas by Albert R. 
Johnson. It is this Johnson, a 
young boy, they tell me, who 
with some of the finest and 
most eloquent stage settings I 
have seen in the theatre has 
given Flavin’s indifferent manu- 
script a vitality that often shoots 
it through the proscenium arch in 
spite of itself. The prison scenes 
that the lad has devised have all 
the drama in them that the play 
hasn't. 

Flavin is also fortunate, 
through the good offices of the 


very estimable William Harris, | 


Jr., in having an exceptionally 
competent troupe of actors on 
Arthur 
Byron has never given a_ better 


hand to retail his script. 


account of himself, and his sup 
port, including Russell Hardie, 
William Franklin, Walter Kings- 
ford and Anita Kerry, is gen 
erally first-rate. As for Flavin’s 
own contribution to the evening, 
not so much, as already broadly 
hinted, may be said. Essaying 
to write a play dealing with the 
effect of prison life upon a nor 
mal human being, he has only in 
termittently contrived to extract 
from his theme the juices that 
ire in it. Some of his episodes 
succeed in registering, but the 
body of his work is marred by 
obstreperous special pleading, by 
\ laboriously injected love story 
ind by an occasional attempt to 
shock for mere  shock’s sake. 
Nevertheless, in a season given 
over so largely to cheap murder 
Hapdoodle, he is to be com- 
mended for at least trying to 
do something with a soupcon of 
dignity to it. 


ee 
I ae — 


Senator Blease SaVs there are 
four dope joints within a few 
blocks of the Senate. but. of 
course, that 
everything. 

N. Y. Evenine Post 


doesn't explain 
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Mr. Lenz’ Bidding 








SOUTH WEST NORTE EAST SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 
' a 
3 Spades Pass Pass 4 Hearts | 1 No Trump Pass | 2 Spades Pass 
| Pass Pass 4 Spades | Pass 


Pass Pass 





(Maximum score 10 points ) 


A preemptive bid should usually be 
for two tricks over the probable trick 
taking value of the hand. South. with 
seven probable tricks, holds a proper 
three Spade declaration. East, how 
ever, cannot afford to be shut out and 
must bid four Hearts. 

The big honor score compensates 
for the extra trick overbid. South, 
having bid for the full value of his 
hand should not rebid. 

North’s four Spade declaration is 
obligatory. While a double appears 
rather intriguing, it should be ap 
parent that the penalty will hardly 
vield enough to make up for the loss 
of a certain game. A four No Trump 
bid by North would be highly spec 
ulative. 


An original bid of two Spades 
would accomplish nothing. Preemp 
tive bids should be for the limit. A 
four Spade bid would be less open 
to criticism. North's support of 
partner’s preemptive bid is quite 
proper, with only two small Spades. 
In this situation trump strength is 


not essential, 


2 No Trumps Pass 3Diamonds Pass 








Pass Pass 





(Maximum score 10 points 


North, holding two five card suits 
and a singleton, has the type of hand 
that usually plays to advantage at a 
declared trump. 

The two Spade bid over partner's 
No Trump is conventional and South 
has a rather close decision to make, 
whether or not to permit the Spade 
declaration to stand. With but two 
Spades and exceptional strength in 
the re 9-2 suits, the chances seem 
to favor the No Trump. When North 
now shows the two-suiter, the first 
real problem of this contest is un 
covered. 

Three No Trumps are most allur 
ing, but the game appears slightly 
safer at the suit make. It will be 
noted that the contestants who bid 
three No Trumps will score eight 
out of a possible ten points. 


A Heart bid by West, immediate] 


after the No Trump, is not the best 


strategy. 

When the hand holding the lead is 
rot sufhici ntly strong to double. a 
pass is usually best. South, at the 
ninth bid, might have bid three 
Spades in preference to passing the 
Diamond declaration, but the greater 
possibilities appear to be either in 
Diamonds or No Trumps. 









































NEW YORK'S _ 
NEWEST — 
THE LEXINGTON 


In the great Grand Central Zone... 
convenient to everything worth while | 
No banquet halls; no conventions 


NO TIPPING in Grill or Restaurant 


Unstead, a service charge of 10% is added 
to the check for the benefit of your waiter.| 


IN THE GRILL: Dave Bernie and his Hotel 
Lexington Orchestra. 
801 ROOMS: Each with Private bath [tub and 


shower]; circulating ice water, mirror doors, 
clothes closet. 


341 with double beds. One person. . . $4.00 
two persons ... $5.00. 


229 with twin beds. Either one or two persons 
eee $6.00. 


231 with twin beds. Either one or two persons 
eee $7.00. | 


RATES POSTED IN EACH ROOM 





LEXINGTON, 


LEXINGTON AVENUE AT 48TH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 
Frank Gregson, Manager 
Direction of American Hotels Corporation 
J. Leslie Kincaid, President 





(Continued from page 25) 


Etiquette in New Haven 


A letter from J. C. Lavin, 
president of the Hotel Taft in 
New Haven, informs me that— 

“We do not permit anyone to 
leave football tickets at our office, 
owing to the fact that people who 
stand around and hear a conver- 
sation can walk in and ask for 
the tickets under the name _ in 
which they are left. All tickets 
left for anyone must be called 
for at the Porter’s Desk. The 
Porter signs for every envelope 
of tickets he gets and takes a 
signature on delivery.” (If your 
tickets are handed to the wrong 
party it’s a “balk,” and the hotel 
is not legally responsible.) 

Room reservations for the 
Yale-Army game in 1933—if 
there is still a “Yale” *and an 
“Army”’—should be made imme- 
diately. 

The same thing applies to din- 
ner in the evening, which is just 
another contest, after all. A 
cold buffet can be ordered at the 
Taft this week for supper after 
the big game in °33. 

Hotel Taft employees are in- 
structed by the management to re- 
frain from laughing or clipping 
when a visitor asks where he can 
“pick up a coupla good seats.” 

Mr. Lavin also writes in his ex- 
planatory letter that dinner res- 
ervations should not be made at 
the last minute. ... “As you 
know we can only seat about 500 
people in our Grill Room (Come, 
now, couldn’t you arrange a table 


for us in Joe Alderman’s clothing 
store across the street?) and there 
are probably 5,000 that want to 
get in and we cannot make defi- 
nite reservation and keep the 
room empty with the crowd clam- 
oring (a trick play resulting in 
‘7 first downs and 11 totally dis- 
abled head waiters in 1928) to 
get in. 

“If you are a guest of the hotel 
(Good Lord, Mr. Lavin, I spent 
the night on a trolley car in front 
of the Bowl last year), we have 
no hesitancy in holding a reserva 
tion for you; but to just say ‘re- 
serve a table for eight’ and then 
not show up for it is adding in- 
convenience to the public as well 
as a loss of revenue to us.” 

But, don’t forget, Mr. Lavin, 
that there’s nothing deliberate in 
not “showing up,” as you call it. 
For instance: going out Broad- 
way instead of Grand Concourse, 
a traffic tie-up in Milford, tickets 
left home in the table drawer, 
having a little “too much,” 
thought the game was in Cam- 
bridge, ete., ete. 


The Best Steppers 


Paul Whiteman’s, Columbia, 
Waiting at the End of the Road 

. Ted Wallace’s, Columbia, 4 
Year From Today and Bigger 
and Better Than Ever ... Jean 
Goldkette’s, Victor, dn Old Italian 
Love Song ... Johnny Hamp’s, 
Victor, Sunny Side Up and If 
I Ilad a Talking Picture of You 
. . . Leo Reisman’s, Victor, Look 
What You’ve Done to Me and 
Doing the Boom Boom, 

Jupar, Jr. 








Aviator—That’s my parachute, in case I have to jump out, 


you know. 


O.tv Lapy—Well, it won’t be much use there if you land on 


your head, will it? 


—Passinc Suow 


























The Comb Situation 


(Continued from page 7) 


that brings us right straight back 
where we started from, viz.: you 
can't comb with something you 
can't find even if you sprinkle 
your hair with sticky lotions. 
' Of course, you can bring your 
own comb to the club if you want 
to. In fact, the Comb Committee 
would probably be tickled sick 
to have your old comb, especially 
if it’s 5 or 6 years old. 
Meantime, the daily hunt goes 
on in hampers, golf bags and 
under the rubber mats in the 
shower baths. To what end? 
Simply, that hopeful members 
may line up in front of the crowd- 
ed mirror day after day and 
listen, with dripping ears, to the 





resounding snap as one more 
tooth hits a wet snarl and breaks 
off, adding to the ever increas- 
ing gap in Old Faithful. 

To save time, I comb my hair 
with my fingers out behind the 
caddy house where nobody can 
see me, 


under my hat. 
—Jack CLUETT 


“Did you know, dear, that tun- 
nel we just passed through was 
two miles long and cost $12,000,- 
000?” said the young man to his 
sweetheart. 

“Oh, really, did it?” she re- 
plied, as she started to re-arrange 
her disheveled hair, “Well, it was 
worth it, wasn’t it?” 


—Boston TRANSCRIPT 


A trade expert announces that 
je we le rs’ shops are being opened 
Some with 
bricks and some without. 

—Lonpon OPINION 


all over the country. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


PIEIR \IDIEIR 
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I don’t do a bad job of & y 
it, either, except for the crooked 5 
part on the left side and the & 
stray wisps that stick out from } 





EMBARRASSING 


have done a 


hole 


MOMENTS 


When you 


in one... be 


nonchalant . . . LIGHT A MURAD. 





























Dr. Judge 


Eminent Doctor of 
Mirth, 

Healer of Worries that sadden the 
earth, 
Author of 
tomes, 


Humor and 


legions of rollicking 


Visitor weekly in thousands of 
homes. 

Funny-Bone Mender, whose history 
shows 

Succor and aid for Society’s Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice’ ex- 
tensive, 

Mirthful and mellow, and yet in- 
expensive 

Why should a person remain ap- 
prehensive ? 

Stifle your worry and banish your 
fret, 

Clip off the magical coupon and let 

This be a moment you'll never 
regret ! 


10-26-29 
Doctor Judge, 
18 E. 48th St., 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Doctor Judge: 


I’m weary of worry, 

- I want to be bright. 

I'd like you to hurry 
And set me aright 

I’m ready to chuckle, 
No longer to sob, 

And ask vou to buckle 


Right down to your job! 
[] 104 Regular Weekly Visits ..$7.80 
[1] 52 Regular Weekly Visits ... 5.00 
~ 
\ddress 


Cit State 
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Servants Quarters... 


\bodes? . . . Attics? . . . Cei- 
lars? ... Kitchens? ... All 
those are servants’ quarters, if 
vou're doing the old-fashioned 
cross-word puzzle;but 
Jupce’s Humorous Cross- 
Word Puzzle Book is entirely 
different ! 

“Tips”... are the servants’ 
quarters we mean, and if 
you've ever checked vour coat 
in a theatre you'll understand. 


JUDGE'S 
Cross - Word 
Puzzle Book 


Contains more than 6,000 humor- 
ously clever definitions which 
would make Noah Webster turn 


over in his grave. 


Edited by the staff of JUDGE, it is 


he original and only /Aumorous 


cross-word puzzle book on tne 
market. It contains 50 cf the best 
puzzles that have ever appearca 
in JupGEe, with definitions revised 
up to date. 


CLARE BRIGGS, the famous 
cartoonist, says in his foreword 
vocabulary 
without ruining your disposition 


It increases your 


RUTH EASTMAN painted the 
beautiful cross-word puzzle-girl 
on the cover. 


THE JUDGE STAFF embel- 
ished each page with catchy titles 
and humorous captions to make 
vou feel at home. 


When you can no longer stand 
the suspense, turn to the back ot 
the book, break the seal, and com- 
pare your answers with the cer- 
rect ones. 


Order Your Copy Now! 
This greatest of all cross-word 
puzzle books is now off the press 
Send in the attached coupon at 
once and you won't have to wait 
for your copy. You'll never have 
so much fun or get so many 
laughs anywhere for $1.50 


6-29 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs: 


Please send me copies of Judge's 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 each, 
for which I enclose $ . 


Name 
Address 


Cits State 











Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 127 
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V. W. Mort Kitchener, Ontario, Can 
Horizontal 
it has scales s hand 
sweet pie 
Po« r he leser 
This is a good sh Chicag 
What ball players do when they get to three balls. 
Age 
Gangs 
Birthda ted 
Tt s good for a long pull Thibe 
Weather forecaster 


What did whe held four aces against 
four kings 

This is a sloth 

A big itech 

An alcoholic bouquet 


Cleopatra's right bower 

These drops are bad for colds 

Some ladies still hang out here (plural 
These are jong in Paris 

Call attention to 

The censor takes this before the cut. 
This is good for the grip. 

Put on the brakes 

Bad sea food 

This comes after a squeeze. 
Seven-day golfers. 

This always has a tale. 

You and who else? 

Coast to coast service (abbr.). 

Devil food 

Where the sap runs (abbr 

Summons at the phone 

What the laundry man gets under the collar. 
Don't do this to your neighbor's wife 
4 shrub 

Don't strain yourself getting this 

4 drag, a bone and a hank o’ hair 
Mailmen 

4 nosey man 

Trap 


Sets fire to 
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TO 
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11 
12 


16 


61 
63. 
65 
66. 
69. 


‘1. 


Judge pays $10 for cach puzzle 


Vertical 


ge door accessory (poss 

This has falle wn bad college 
Lift 

Exists 

\ French company 

lo spot a dress 

You'll find strange customs here. 

All butt. 

The State Newport is in (abbr.) 

{ trombone player's nemesis. 

This is in the bag 

Now you tell one pl ifal). 

4 kind of cereal 

This ll make yer beam all over 

Don't rush this kind of growler. 

\ famous fortune-te|ler 

An old Western Union man 

(n olfactory animal 

Drunken sailors 

You can lead him to water but you can't n 


him drink 
\ horn that goes da-dee-da-dee 
These fly high in Mobile 
This gets shot and usually takes a bow. 
4 little, Seotch 
Combining form denoting motion. 
A sucker 
You're bound to look up to this 
A city where they rubber around. 
4 petty man. 
These are dangerous in a suit. 
This won't be good if you get it 
Thus. 
4 longhorn. 
This lad wanders all over the place. 
Jools. 
This runs on the lawr 
\ sentence often punctuated with dashes. 
This is on the house 
Speaking of your wife 
Also a pronoun. 
4 soprano often takes this before ti. 
This belongs to the Mrs. 
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Daisy’s Revolver 
(Continued from page 11) 


do with it?” 

“T-er— 
ibout a little girl who captured 
a burglar with a fake pistol,” 
stuttered Daisy, “I thought it 
might work with you.” 

“Your little girl,’ ad- 
vised the burglar kindly as he 
picked Daisy up and threw her 
banister, “is that 
books.” 


was floating 


trouble, 


over the 
read the 
Daisy, who 
down three flights of 
in no mood to contradict 
The burglar then lit a 
ind calmly began packing up the 


you 
And 
swiftly 
stairs, 


wrong 
was 
him. 


cigarette 


silverware. 


And there, boys and girls, let 
us leave him. When they took 
Daisy out of the plaster three 


weeks later, the ‘first thing she 
did was to reach up and hang one 
on her father’s lug’ which 
bloomed there for many a day. 
As her mother started back in 
surprise she took a kick in the 
sweetbreads from her daughter 
which put her on the retired list 


for keeps. And from that day 
to this the only thing Daisy gets 


on her birthday from her folks is 


fruit-cake. 


Of All Cracks 
Peck 


George entertained a 


group at the Newspaper Club 
with this one the other night. 
Bill Shakespeare, then of the en 
graving department at the New 
York American, was accosted by 
one of the big shots of the outfit 
on a tour of inspection. 

“Let me see,” let-me-see'd the 


executive, “what is your name, 
again?” 
“William 
replied Bill. 
‘Um, 
name, eh?” 
“Oughto be,” was the 
retort, “I've 


here for 25 


Shakespeare, sir,” 


quite a well-known 
de vas- 


tating been around 
years !” 
Tue Mirror 
And then there was the fellow 
couldn’t make the 
football 
was subject to train-sickness. 


N. Y. Evenine 


Wilo 


Dame team 


Post 


Denis 
would 


thinks 


lesse n 


Ruth St. 
dancing 
t the 
mounts to 


univer 
way some 


assault and battery. 
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I read a story in a book | 





The 


DRESIDENT 


Atlantic City’s Newest Boardwalk Hotel 
Offers for the Fall and Winter Season 
Single Rooms with Bath 
From $28.00 weekly, 
Or $49.00 weekly, 
Double Rooms with Bath— 
From $42.00 weekly, European Plan 
Or $84.00 weekly, American Plan 
Sea Water Swimming Pool 
Marine Sun Deck—Concert Orchestra 


European Plan 
American Plan 


__ Under the management of Charles D. Boughton 


Welcome to New York and the 


Hotel Governor Clinton | 


31st St. and 7th Ave. 
Opposite Penna. R. R. Station 


1200 Rooms—each with Bath and Servidor 


ERNEST G. KILL, Gen. Mgr. 


ROOM “> BATH - 





Notre 


be cause he 


crime: 
people do it 


Servants’ Quarters 
is the /immor 
nition of what four-letter word 

If you'd like to know, see pag 
where you will 
instructions how to 
tional humors 
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DRAGON 


SMOKERS 


Conan ING 


SCROLL ART STUDIOS 

















are ann ying, ~ sinful and when 


the pocket mat vic ~ure. 
"3 up| 


vord puzzle det 








issues of JUDGE 
the solutions of the eight remaining 


find this definition an In the next four 


6.000 addi 





Contest will be _given—two "each week. 








“How come, 
Alas, 


31 





this incessant influa 
they tell me the 
in the history of Bugdom.” 


earth this year is the wors 


Flit Epidemic on 
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Lion Tamer’s Son—Dad, I’ve done 






















‘“—er—Good morning—er—lI think you have some shoes for 
sale!” —Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


my practice ; 


Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 21) 


barren wastes of the ball player’s 
cerebral desert, and his movie— 
written for the stage with George 
Cohan and called ‘Elmer the 
Great’—is an entertaining lec- 
ture on the subject. 

I am tired of Evelyn Brent’s 
terse and monotonous method of 
talking, and I'd like to see some 
variation in leading ladies. In 
fact, the more variation the 
better I feel. But, aside from 
Miss Brent, cast and dialogue 
work a good show into “Fast 
Company.” 


More Tests to Come 


The next great endurance test 
will be to see who can travel the 
furthest with one set of fenders 
and wheel caps. 

—Froripa Times-Union 


It seems the effort to improve 
prison conditions is not only a 
success, but a riot. 

—Dayron Dairy News 


We fear that we have grossly 
misjudged the Mediterranean 
fruit fly, having just discovered 
that he destroyed the entire crop 
of spinach and parsnips. 

—SovuTHERN LuMBERMAN 
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a : a Raeny 


can I go out and play now?—Passinc Snow 
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You'll never know 
how cool and pain- 
less a shave can be 
until you use Lister- 


ine Shaving Cream 





If you want a real treat in face com- 
fort, do this tomorrow morning 
after you shave: Simply douse full 
strength Listerine on your face. 

Immediately you note a glow of 
health—a tingling, zippy sensation 
that wakes up your skin. 

Then, as Listerine dries, a won- 
derful feeling of coolness,as though 
a moist sea breeze were blowing 
against your cheeks. Gone that 


cools... AFTER SHAVING. . protects 


feeling of rawness. Gone that 
burning sensation. 

Moreover, it eliminates the risk 
of infection. Because full strength 
Listerine, though safe and healing 
in action, kills germs in counts 
ranging up to 200,000,000 in 15 
seconds. 

Some men are so delighted with 
the freshening effect of Listerine 
on the face that they employ it 


the safe antiseptic LISTERINE 


‘ills 200,000,000 Germs in Fifteen Seconds 


before important engagements at 
which they must look their best. 
Try it yourself sometime. Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, 
Mo., U.S. A. 








Try it, madam, as an 


ASTRINGENT 


The same qualities that make Listerine 
soothing after shaving, recommend its 
use by women as an astringent. Inciden- 
tally, it is a very economical one. Your 
wife will be glad to know about it. 





















































AN 











HAS Ea, REMOVED 


© 1929, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 


ANCIENT PREJUDICE 









False modesty is a relic of an 
ancient prejudice. AMERI- 
CAN INTELLIGENCE has 
cut it away and, in behalf of 
better health and pure enjoy- 
ment, sponsors the fashion of 
sensible swimming attire. 





“TOASTING DID IT”— 


Gone is that ancient prejudice against ciga- 
rettes— Progress has been made. We removed 
the prejudice against cigarettes when we re- 
moved harmful corrosive acrids (pungent irri- 
tants) from the tobaccos. Thus ‘‘TOASTING’’ 
has destroyed that ancient prejudice against 


cigarette smoking by men and by women. 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 











QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAI‘ 
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